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*.. © - PLATO's ADVICE. 
AYS Plato, why ſhould men be yain, | 

Since bounteous heaven has made him great? 

Why looketh he with inſolent diſdain, | 
On thoſe undeck'd with wealth or ſtate ? 
Can coſtly robes or beds of down, a 

Or allithe gems that deck the fair, - 
Or all the glories of a crown, oh. 


Give health or ſooth the brow of care? 


The ſcepter'd king, the burden'd ſlave, 
The humble and the haughty die, 
Fbe rich, the poor, the baſe, the brave, 
In duſt without diſtinction lie: 

o ſcarch the tombs where monarchs reſt, 
Who once the greateſt titles bore, 

Their pomp and glory is bereft, 

And all their honours are no more. 

So flies the meteer thro” the ſkies, + . 

And draws along a gilded train, | 

When ſhot 'tis luſt, its beauty dies, 

Diſſolves to common air again: _ 

So it is with us, my jovial ſoils, 7 

| Let friendſhip reign while here we ſtay, 

Let's crown our mirth with flowing bowls, ' 

When Jove he calls we muſt obey, _ 
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The Battle of Altan. 


| OWN by yon chryſtal river ide, © 
There I fell a weeping 3 
o ſee my fellow foldiers dear 
* pon the ground lay bleeding. 
It was from the caſtle of Vigo 1 ** 


We march'd on Eaſter Sunday, 
And the wi of Almanza, . 
Was fought on Eaſter Monday. 


Full twenty miles we march'd that day 
Without one drop of water, - 
Till we poor ſouls were almoſt ſpent 
Before the bloody ſlaughter. 2 I 
Over the plain we march'd amain . = 
All in the line of battle, i 
By beat of drum and colours lying, 1 
While cannons they did rattle, ” i, wa 


Brave Gallaway our general ſaid, 
Brave Engliſhmen let's fight em 
Full five to one this day we fight, ”. .. 
Tis that they do deſire, .. 
And when you ſee my fword is drawn, ©: 
Let each platoon give fire, —_ 
We marched paces two or three _— 
And ſmall ſhot flew like thunder, "i 
Hoping that we ſhould get the day | I 
And likewiſe all the plunder.” 
The Dutch fell in with ſword in hand, 
And * was their defire, 
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Aihirto-bre 888 of Portugueſe KEENE 


GA 


Kn away and never gave _.." ---; 
The duke of Brunſwick I've been told, | 


He pave it out in orders, 


If the Engliſh ſhould be broke to day 


Give my country men good N . 


With Portuguck: do what you pe 


For they will ſoon retire, 


| And cave To Engliſh in the field 


In ſulphur, ſmoak and fire. 


©. Now to conclude and make au end 


Of this moſt diſmall ſtory, 


A hundred thouſand gallant gratkmen |* 


Have died for E: gliſh g lory , 
Let no brave ſoldier be dme A. 


> For lofing of one battle, 
There are great forces coming o'er 
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Will make LINN nee maile. 
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T is of a ſailor now I write, 


Who in the ſeas took great N 
The female ſex he oft beguild, | 
At length two of them were with child. 

I promiſed to be true to both, 15 199 
And bound myſelf by ſacred oath” 

To marry their if J had life, 5 

But one of them i made my wife. 


The other being left alone 
Do, * falſe deceitful one, 
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Zy me yoifve 45 Awiekkd thing, 2 
Which pubhe 1 ſhame on me will Put. | 


Uuto a filent wood ſhe went, „ 
Her public ſhame for to prevent, 
And quickly finiſhed the {trife, 19055 
And cut the tender thread „„ 


She hang'd herſelf upon a tree, 
JT men a hunting did her ce: 
By birds her fleſh was baſely tore, _ (fore. 


- Which griev'd the young men's hearts full 


Strait way they went and cut her down, 
And in her breaſt a note was found. 
This note was written out at large, ENT 
« Bury me not, I do you charge. 
Hut on the ground here let me lie, 
c“ That every one who paſſeth by, 

* May by: me a warning take, - 
8 Then ſee what comes ere tis too late. . 4 

cc The he be falſe, I will be juſ t. 
&« He on the earth ſhalt have no rell 4.5 =» 
Then as ſhe ſaid ſhe plagu'd him fo,, ff 

That heat length to ſea did go, e 

But when he was on main maſt bigh, By 1 
A little boat he did eſpy, | '1 
Then for to end this wicked thing MY 
Which made him tremble, every I = 

Down to the deck this man he g Socz, | 
Unto the captain he did difclole, © 2 
Here is a ſpirit will fetch me hence, 

1 Pray now ſtand in my detenges:. 
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; Upon the eee goes, 
And ſoon eſpied the fatal ghoſt, 51 
Captain, ſaid the you mnſt and can. | 20 
With ſpeed help me to ſuch a man. 


In St. Helens, ſaid he he died, 
And there now his body lies 
Captain, ſays ſhe, do not ſay ſo, _ 
He's living in: your ſhip below. 


Now if you ſtand in his Ebbe, 
A mighty — Iwill ſend hence, 
Will cauſe your men and you to weep, 


And leave you ſlecping in the deep. 


Don below the captain goes, 

And brings this youhg man tv his foes : 
And ſhe fixt her eyes on hin 
Which made im tremble every limb. 


It is well known I was a maid, 

When firſt by you I was betray 4. 

IL am a ſpirit come to vou, 3˙1 
You baulk'd me once: I have you now. "RE 
For to preſerve both ſhip and men, 

Into the boat they forc'd him then, 
The boat ſunk down in a flaſh of fire. 
Gy Which made the ſailors all admire. TI ©: 


All you. chat do to love belong, l 1 


Take v warning by my mournful ſong, 
Be true and faithful i in your mind. 
And do not delude poet women kind. 
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The Bonny Broom. 


To blyth was I each morn to ſee 


My ſwain come o'er the hill, 
He leapt the brook aud came to me, 
I met him with good will. 


- 


I neither wanted ewe nor lamb, - * 


While his flock near mine . 2 
He gather'd in my ſheep at night, 
And chear'd me all the day. | 
O the breom, the bonny 3 
Where oft was my repoſe; 
„ I wiſh I was with, my dear ſwain, 


Wich his pipe and his ewes. F 


He tun'd his pipe and reed ſo ſweet - 

The birds ſtood liftening by, © - 
The fleecy herd ſtood ftill And gazed, 

Charm'd with his melody. 

v hile thus we ſpent our time in turn, 
Betwixt aur flock and play, | 
| 1 not the faireſt dame, 

. Though e er ſo rich and gay. 


1 He did oblige me every hour, 
Could I but faithful be, 

"He had my heart, could J refuſe 
Whate'er ke aſk'd of me. 

Hard fate, that I mui baniſh'd be, 

. Gang heavily and mourn, 

| Becauſe I love the kindeſt {wain 

That ever yet was born. 


O the broom, &c. 
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He's manly, yet tender, he's fond, and yet wiſe. | | 
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Genteel., DA M O N. 


INCE reaſon and merit give lanRion to love, 
Why ſhould you,» ye fair ones, my fondne 0 

©  FEPrOVe;i: : 

Since none but cold prudes the ſoft paſſion diſdain, 25 

When they boaſt of cheir virtue, they” re known bu. 


- tw eig. . 


Genteel is my Damon, enge ging bis air, 
And his face like the moon is bothruddy and fair,, 
Soft love ſits enthron'd in the beams of his eyes, l 


He's ever good-humour'd, he's s generous & gay 
His preſence can always chace ſortow : away; 
No vanity ſways him, no ambition is ſeen, 
But open his temper and noble his mein. 


With prudence illum'd, his actions appear, 
Hlis paſhon is calm, and his judgment is clear ; 
In affable ſweetneſs attends on his ſpeech, I 
He's willing to liſten; tho” he's able to teach. S 


He has promis'd to love me, his word Pl bq 
„ 3 

His heart is too honeſt to let him deceive; 1231 

Then blame me, ye fair ones, if juſtly you can, . 

Since the piece J have aun Exactly the man. 
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* + SAw YOU MY FATHER, | 
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"The BANKS oY the. Dkk. 


| RUE bliſs 3 in retirement can only be found; 
la vain we ſhall ſeek it in pledfore s dull round, 
* e truth of this maxim Philander ceu'd ſee, 
When the vot'ry of Cypid and modiſhiy ſree. 


le often reſolv d to retire from the croud, 
Quite pall'd with its pleaſures, fo empty and loud, 
Me oft he relaps'd, through a whim to be free, 


Y But at laſt was reform d by the banks of the Dee. 


I -  Unimoy'd by ambition, contented and free. 


From noiſe, and falſe Plepfurey he . wich- 
BEE. drew” . + 5 
WS. Fo taſte of the ſolid, the laſting and true, 
=”. Grew fond of retirement, nor car'd but for three, 
A friend, and a book, and the banks of the Dec, 


. His fortune was eaſy, his manner polite, ' 
: He read a great deal, and at times ap cou'd wg ie, 


= 


| He often ſung thus, en the banks of the Dee. 


The monarch ſtill jealous of plots and defi 
| Whoſig hs at his heart, while in ſplendor he ine 
With p 4 I trace through the irkſome levee, | 


And bl my k Kind ſtars for the banks of WD, 
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The 9 e aud all bis ſtore, % 
3 What he has ke can't taſte, yet he fighs to have more = 
While I with a little live happy ind. freg,-. * 9 85 
In a pleafing retreat on the banks of the Dee! 


Loet Tem, without paſſion, ſtill ſigh for the far 
Affect their ſoft manner, and mimick their alk, . 
Supply them with ſcandal, o'er green and Fat. 
Give mea retreat on the banks of the Dee. 


No duns to moleſt me, no cares to hartafs,. | 
In a pleafing ſucceſſion the moments will Tl $- 
At peace with che world, contented and free; - 
* OS and Pit 15 on >the banks of the Dee. | 
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| \HEPHERDS 1 have loſt tay love, "24 
id, Have you ſeen my ANNA, be 


aue of ev'ry ſhady. _ Na 7 
Banna. (its hn BY Se 


e. 1 Th ron the banks 1 1 
h- Il for her my home forfook, 1 7 1 
. Near yon, miſty mountain, tet. N be OY 
To Left my flock, my pipe, my ok ' 3 
e, Green wood ſhade, and fountain. * N 
Go. Never ſhall I ſee them more, es» 5 
In” Untill herireturning;' © 
te, All the joys of life are oer, Fe 


1 From gladneſs chang'd to mourning. > 
| Whither is my charmer flown, , - i 

Shepherds tell me whither, 

Ah woe for me, perhaps'/the's bone, 

For ever, and idk A 


. 
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AIR Hebe Ileft ah a cautious deſign,  _ 
F. To eſcape from her charms and to drown tg 

| in wine, £4 £ 
1 wy'd it hut found when I came to depart, . * 
> The wine in my head, but love ſtill in my heart. 


3 J repair'd to my reaſon, intreated her aid, 
Who Paus d on my caſe, and each ircumſtaneſ 
weightd,. - - nn 
Then gravely pronounc d in return to my pray 1 
Hebe was faireſt of all that was fair. 


That's a truth reply d I, Tve no need to be taught. \ 
<y came for a counſel, to find out a Galt. 
If that's all quoth reaſon, return as you came, 
- To find fault with Hebewould forteit my name. 


What hope's them alas, of relief from my pain, {© 

= When like light' ning ſhe darts,” thro! . throb 
C . — 7 ing vein, 5:2, 53% 

IF My ſenſes furpriz d, in her 3 took arms, 
* And reaſqa confirms me. a flave to her charms. 
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-8SIST me all ye powers ek ie 
£ To fing ſublime ſoft ſtrains of ores by 
And melt Maria's heart; 3 
Je whiſp'ring winds that chaſe the N 
In balmy breezes tell che fairr. . 
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8 Peruvian mines or millions more. L 
To her the ſpoil I'd give; ES! e 
0 grant me bu Maria's hand, „ * 
Or me mh an fate command, 0 


8 When Patking i W578 80 lo = ge | 2 
My muſing mind with loye's oppreſs d, 8 


And dreams my ſleep deſtroy; © „ 
With phantom wings my fancy flies, 
IQ Obe er trees and tow'rs and n ug bes 
For her my only joy. 


When darkneſs fades te Wind af a, — 

And birds ſalute the morning + 2 
IT riſe and random'rove;_ | - 

| Dol thought my drouſy brain Aiſturbs;! £5} 

| And. fearful hope all canfort curbs, © 2 

Leſt ſhe ſhould ele C 


0 had 1 all fam'd India's ſtoxe, © L 125 


i; "TL or with her We. ; 
: 2 +D ot e we 2 vo 0 — 1 ; & | 4 - 9 wy 2 
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WRY möftel ſome fqvourite eien purſues,. +: 
Some to White 's run for play, ſome te Batſon" 8. 


14 for ness, £; fg 
＋ to droll Shuter's drol phyz 1 thinder ret, 
And ſome trifler's delight te hear Nicholl's noiſe. 
But ſuch idle amuſements I carefully ſhun, : 5 
And my. pleaſures confine. to my dogs and my gun. 


3 


Soon as Phœbus hath fivift d his fummer's career, 


And bip-waturing aid bleſs he Wann scare, ; 
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When Roger A Nell b. 8 . harveſt home, 
And their labours all o'er are at leiſure to roam, 
From the noiſe f the town- and itsfolly's I ran, | 
"And I rangejo'er the fields with my dogs & my gun, 
Whelt wy poi inters around me all ſteadily ſtand, 
There $ not a dog ſtirs but that dog I command, 


Wben 8 he ſprings and 4 bring Eqn oy 
| 11 | | 
N "UI paſtiz'e no pleaſure befide can afford, = 
No paſtime, no pleaſures, none under the. ſun, 
Can be equal to mine with my dogs and my gun. 


When the coveys P ve thin d to the woods Prepair, 
And 1 bruſn three the thickeſt devoid of all tear, 
There I exerciſe freely my levelling ſkill, 
And with pheafants and woedcocks my bag often fl, 
Certain death where I find em they ſeldom enn hon 
1 All my dogs are ſo ſure and ſo fatal my gun. 


| "My ſpaniels neer'babblethey are under command 
3 - Some range at a diſtance and ſome hunt at hand, 
25 133 woedeock*they fluſh, or 2 pheaſant. they 
prin 
"i heart cheariny [4 notes how they make the woods 
rin 
Then for muſic let fribbles to Ranelaughrun, | 
"7 * My concert's a chorus of dogs and a gun. 


While hunt o'er the brown rufler hills and the : 
5 "M5 vales, 4 * 4 0405 

. G4 Full health Feevre breathing Unteinted i 
„ Natures beauties Iview and contemplate their ſource, 
And kind providence ſee . in it's minuteſt cofirſe, 
hen bloods. bucks and ſpouter's.enjoy all their fun, 
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v be at "night we chat over hb fate of the 7 _, 
And ſpread ofer the table my conguer'd ſpoils lay, > 


Then 1 think of my friends and to each ſend a part, 


For my friends to oblige is the pride of my heart, 
Thus tlie vices of town and its follys I ſunn, 
A wy FIN dane to yy oe n BY 1280 
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| Pry: . * | + Ne 4 ; 4 A 5 
82 ou m Father, | 2 
4 <\ a ; you ny. | : > I 8 5 » 
AW you my. father, 1 


Saw you my mother,ĩ 

"Saw, you oy. true Jove John, 2 oy: Ts. 
He told his only dear, 
TI de ben would be here, Fe DE Et 

But he to another“ 18 gone. E . e 


Law not your fatbeerrrf 
bs; ſaw not your mother, Log 
| But! ſaw your true love John: 
le has met with ſome delay, 
Which has cauſed him to ) ay, LG 24 
But he will be here anen. e MAL = _— 
Then John he up araſe, . 
a; And to the door he. A 

And he twirled he 1 at 15 Ong 47 
he laſſie took the hint = * „ 
And to the door ſhe went, uf EM 
And ſhe let her true Fr in, : "4 
Fly up, fly up, ©. 
My bonny grey cock, | ö 
And crow re it is day, IH hy 
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5 wigs breaſt fall 3 F 
Of the beaming . 2333 Py . 
8 your wings of the Elver. grey. N 6a Eu” 
£ 8 z "a The cock he proved falſe, | Re Ce 
2 * And untrue he was 
_ For he crowed an hour to ba by 
FT TheLaffe SEE Sy, - TID 
= ＋ Soi ſhe ſent her Ive a-WWvtuhe 
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Andi it ate at but the blink of the moon. 


w PARENT Bk | 
; 25 — NE parent Ira whoſe little neſt, 8 
I. Is byits tender young pollcſs'd, 

Fith ſpreading wings and. downy is, 

Does cheriſh them with love: 8 


5 Bur ſoon as nature plumes their wings, . v0 
Aud guides their flight to groves and ves 
= Quite unconcern'd the parent oe Ne 
_ Regardleſs where they ro. 33 


5 While hapleſs we of human — ; 
= The laſting cares of life embrace, 
| And ſtill our beſt affections . e 
On what procures us A 
Tho children as their years 3 | 
[= > Increaſe our cares and ſpoil” our "RY 
Paternal love can ed ceaſe 2 
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